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Joervey justice also scores again in
decreeing that dirt is “"disorderiy™ and
that parents will be punished for con-
duct of that variety if they do not sen
to it that their youngsters are prop-
erly cleaned.

More proof that Uncle Sam is re-
lentless in the pursuit of those who
offend against him. A former rail-
way mail clerk has just been arrested
for a big mail robbery that occcurred
in the spring of 1912, or three long
¥Years ago.

It would be interesting to know lhow
many members of the recent Kansas
legislature are reasonably familiar
with the details of the 378 laws that
were passed by that body, and the
bulk of which were enacted during
the hurry and rush of the closing ten
days of the session.

An amplifieation of Kipling's
gestion that “the Colonel's lady and
Judy O'Grady are sisters under (he
skin,"” Is to be found in the announce-
ment of the enrollment of a negro on
the roster of England's famous Cold-
stream Guarda, In other words, a
man’s a man in war time no matter
whiat his color may be.

BUS-

At any rate, the latest to enter the
Hlizts for one of the provisional presi-
doneles of Mexico, General Felipe Au-
Egeles, is blessed with a name of felivi-
tous significance. But as there ig acl-
dom anything in a name, he might
Turn out to be quite the imp that his
rivals in the Mexican executive arcua
ure,

An Easter offering from the people
of Kansas for the starving Belgians
Jins been sugzested by the Kansas Bel-
Eian Relief Fund executive committee.
It is an idea of noble proportions. Let
the offering be a large one, Kansas
responded finely with its first contri-
hution of flour for the Belglans. But |
the Iatter are =itill on the verge of
starvation and need much help, Sure-
v Kansans will respond agalin andl

Eenerously. |
s ——

What the Russian military authori-
|

ties apparently need to assure the
_Iaruenl possible success for thelr arms

48 the advice of some of the Wwar
analysts working on newspapers In
this country and who have been no

nearer to the arena of the war than
New York or Boston., They are al-
ready pointing out just how Russin
will throw away the advantages thai
have come to her through the capture
of Przemysl by following up this vie-
tory with moves in the wrong direc-
tion.

Many prominent Japanese are azi-
tating for the purchase of the Philip-
pines as a4 means of ending the con-
stant disputes between Japan and the
United States. These disagreementa
strée almost wholly concerned with ihe
Japanese emigralion to this ecounir..
And the Japanese Philippine-purchase
party declares that {f Japan owned
the Philippines there would be no
need of Japanese emigration to Call-
fornia and elsewhere in Uncle Sam's
domain, But is such an argumont
sound? The opportunities and advan-
tagea for Japanese In the Philipplres
are not to be compared with those in
the United States, and even if Japan
owned the Philippines the chances ars
that Just as many Japanese as ever
would desire to emigrate to this coun-
try.

Of course, Topekans are gratified at
an opportunity to get into perscnal
touch with the distinguished members
ef the Flying Squadron and its work.
But Isn't it & waste of time and effort
for these prohibitory crusaders to
present their program In Topeka or
gny other place in Kansas? Prihibi-
tion is a fact in Kansas, a permanent
fact. And there isn't a member of

congress from Kansgas, either in the

scnate or house of representatives,
who would so far ignore the sentiment
of his constituents as to vote against
any kind of a measure designed to
bring about national prohibition. It
would seem, thercfore, that the Fly-
Ing Squadron could deliver
sage to larger advantage in other lo-
calities, where there is real need for
missionary effort for the prohibitory

_cnuse. So far as Topeka is concern-

#=d the war for prohibition is over.

A WONDERFUL EXHIBIT. '

If the spirit of Morgan, the pirate,  the actual conditions and are conserv- |

had taken the seas again and over-
hauled the United States auxiliary’
ship. Caesar, as it sailed through the
waters which he oneed infested, that
long deceased pirate would have be-|
held the most wonderful prize curgo
which ever fell into his hands.

Were the boxes containinz the ex-
hibit that is to be displayed by the
United States public health service at
the San Franciseo exposition broken
open, strange and varied would be the
objects which would be found there-
in; many of them illustrating subjects
which were undreamed of in Morgan's
day. .
There would be a small theater in |
which would be shown by beautiful
paintings the story of a typhoid
bacillus carrier and how she innocent-
Iy spread typhold fever and brought
sorrow and death to many. Other
models would show how the &ame dis-
is spread by flies, oysters, and
water, and still other models would
show the influence of the improve-
ment of public water supplies on the
spread of the disease. There are mos-
quitees in this strange cargo, mos-
quitoes as large as eagles, lifeless Lo
be sure, yet showing in every detall the
life history of this disease carrying in-
sect from the egg to adult mosguito-
hood. There would be fleas that
would sirike terror to the heart of:
the looting pirate; fleas big as
dogs; so exhibited as to demonstrate |
the manner i -which they carry
plague from rats to man, and speaking
of rats, there would be the model of a
ratless ship in which no rodent is per-
mitted to take passage, and in order to
further discourage this ublquitous
enemy of man. the exhibit graphically
shows the various methods which may
be employed in its destruction. FPoor
Morgan would certainly rub his eyes
in amazement were he to see the
peautiful blown glass models of the
germs which produce the various dis-
eases of man, and were he a scientist
of today he would go into rapltures
over the delicately tinted glass models
showing the lower forms of vegetable
Hfe which transmute foul and danger-
ous sewage into harmless materiais.
There is a model showing the money
which flows out of Unele SBam's pock-
ets every vear Lo pay the bills for
wholly preventable diseases; more
money than Morgan took in his fam-

ease

ous sacking of Panama, a sum far
greater than the total amount of his
lootings.

When this exhibit is installed at San
Francisco it will include a model
munieipal Inboratory which will be
engaged in the examination of.waler
furnished by common carriers to pas-
sengers in  interstate traffic. There
will be models and charts and draw-
ings to Illustrate the ravages caused
vellow fever, smallpox. tubercu-
rithies, Rocky mountaln spotted
fever., typhus fever, and diphtheria;
and moving plctures will show the
various methods employed by the
public health service in protecting the
health of the cltizens of the United
States. This is the most extensive ex-!
hibit on hyglene and sanitation ever
created in the United States, and is
expected to play a very vital part im/
the dissemination of knowledge which
the average cltizen can utillze as a
health asset.

by
losis,

George W. Wickersham, formerly
attorney general of the United States,
might change his mind in respect to
the theory that woman's suffrage s
a danger to the home if he would
make a trip through Kansas and other
equal rights states and inspect the
conditions of the homes in them. It
would be just as sensible to argue that
men would make larger successes of
their business enterprises if they did
not have the rigzht to vote, as it 18 to
suggest that the home is on the road
to destruction when women are ac-
corded this privilege,

PROFITABLE DAIRRY STOCK.

Unecle Sam—that is to say, that part |
of the American population that farms
—keeps three immense herds of dairy
cows; each herd contalns seven mii-
llon head and occuples a farm the
size of the state of 1llinois, writes Wil-
ber J. Fraser in the American Review
of Reviews for March, in an article
entitied “Uncle Sam’s Three Herds of
Dairy Cattle.” ©One of these herds
lacks $50,000,000 annually of paying
for its keep. Another of equal size
makes a moderate profit of §7.85 per
cow. but the third herd of 7,000,000
high producing cows makes the sgplen-
did. but not extraordinary, profit of
$26.82 per head, or 187,000,000 on-
nually.

This is not a mere guess, buat Is
Lbased upon facts secured by the de-
partment of dairy husbandry of the
University of Illinois from o large &nd
falr comparison of the Individuel
yearly records of over 1,000 cows in
herds, tested by this department, in
different parts of the state,

Investigations were mnot made o
show that there is a difference in the
producing power of individual daary
cows, as this has been known for n
long time, but were made to show how
wide and far-reaching this wvariation
is and something of its meaning to the
dairy industry of the United States.

The poorest third of these cows
produced an average of 2,654 pounds
of milk and 134 pounds butterfat an-
nually, each cow lacking $7.25 of pay-
ing for her keep.  The middle third
averaged 5,000 pounds of milk and
198 pounds of butterfat annually, re-
turning an’ average profit of $7.55;
and the hest third averaged 6,763
pounds of milk and 278 pounds of but-
terfat, each cow making an annual
profit of $26.82, besides paying mar-
ket price for all items Included in her
keep.

As these cows were in commercial

| dairy herds in four different sections
;of INlinois, it is justifiable to assume

that they are falr representatives of

its mes- | Uncle Sam's cows. According to the

last census, the average production of
the cows in the United States was 140
pounds butterfat, while the averagc
production of the 1,000 cows tested in
!lmno!s was 203 pounds, therefore the
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figures here miven do mnot exaggerate

ative.

Using the above figures as a basis
for Uncle Sam's herds, the following
noteworthy facts are brought out:

Since each of the three herds c:mﬂ.-‘I
more |

taing over 7,000,000 cows, or
than 230,000 herds of 30 cows cach,
it will require 220,000 farms contaln-
ing 160 acres ea¢ch (a quarter seclion
being required to suecessfully handle
a herd of 30 cows), together with all
the buildings, horses, tools, equipment
and labor necessary for one of the
three herds, These farms aggregate
36,800,000 acres, or BT.500 square
-miles, equal to an immense farm the
size of the state of Illingis.
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On the Spur :

of the Moment

BY ROY K. MOLLTON.

Not Yet, but Soon.

What is that scintillating thing,
Seen from afar,

Outshining newly painted sign
Or touring car?

It cannot be the sun. Oh, no;
The orb of day

Does not scare all the horses most
To death that way.

it cannot be the moon because
No moon would dare

To come out boldly at noontlde
With such a glare.

And =till it comes right boldly on

| And palns the eyes

Of passersby who greet it with
A mild surprise.
Ah, ha! At last we plainly see

! The bright thing that

Evervthing that's cheap isn't neces- |

sarily a bargain.

L +
Isn't it also true that self-

made men are fallures?
L 3 £

many

With most people, the good things
of life are those they don’t possess,
L €

Many of the awfully nice people in
company are disagreeable folk at

home.
L 4 L ] +*
The love that Insughs at locksnilths
usually has the first laugh, the lock-
smiths having the last and best one.

L‘Iay_hawker Iots_l

The experience in changing resi-
dences moves the Blue Mound Sun to
move for n movement (o remove maovs
ing. .

A Sabetha woman who

believes In

safely first has an extra set of false
teeth, according to Mrs. Ralph Ten-
nal. |

Philip Flipfiop is guoted by the
Langing News as saying: “A good
hourewife 1s never on the list of the

unemployed.”
Jitney Jones is an all round enter-
tainer. Jitney not only tells the funny

t stories, but also leads In the applause.

—Holton Signal.

An enemy will pay what he owes
vou aquicker than your friends will
pay. insists the Wilson County Cltizen.
Enemies aren’t such bad fellows after
all.

In the story books, explains the
Jamestown Optlimist, the girl Jllts her
lover nnd lives to regret it. In real
iife she jllts him and lves to sympa-

thize with the woman he marries.
Never mind, urges Mrs. Homer
Hoch in the Marion Record., the old
philosophers say ‘“‘there s nothing
permanent but change' so the waist
lIne though vnmarked and shifting

bids fair to remain.
As Bob Good, editor of the Cawker

ity  Ledger., differentiates between
drafts: A draft from an open win-
dow makes u man cold; a poor draft

in the kKitchen stove makes him hot:
and an overdraft at the bank will
hereafter make him hustle,

A bulletin from the state fire mar-
rhal’'s office savs fermons in churches
were employed in many towne last
year to stimulate interest in fire pre-
vention, notes the Clay Center Times,
and it adds: Aren’t all sermons in all
churches for the purpose of stimuiat-
ing Interest in fire prevention?”

Two sisters-in-law are vieing with
each other in pulling off special dress

stunts, reports the Pratt I'nion. One
rushed to n social meeting Friday
night with but the top buttoen of her

£hoes buttonsd while the other at-
tended the Ladies’ Ald with one lace
shoe and one button shoe showing be-
low her skirts. Incidentally, these In-
siances seem 1o be excellent argu-
menis for longer. not shorter skirts
as Dame Fashion is demanding.

Globe Sights

BY THE ATCHISON GLOBE.
— =

A lot of men meet ruin fooling with
“safe things.”

You will be tireating wyour
better if you don't treat them.

~ Hope is a great [nstitution, although
it won't effect n cure where calomel
is nesded.

In the spring the town gardenersare
miuch more numerous than in August,
the well-cooked month,

It is all right to be a friend of the
people if you can make a living and

friends

other luxuries in that line of en-
deavor.
Ab Adking sayvs his lodge talks a

good deal more about the Good of the
Order than of relieving distressed
members.

It may also be said that a mistake

of many of the Christinn soldiers is
that they mistake their mouths for
heavy artillery.
__The difference seems to be that the
Chinese worship their ancestors and a
large portion of the rest of the world
merely brags on its ancestors.

Comparatively few of the broken
bones are the result of the jiu jitsu
artist's clever work, contrary to what
the advertisements may have led you
to belisve,

Why ean’t the wgather man be an
optimist like the election forecaster?
It may be that he is more honest
about it, even If his guesses are often
vain and uncertain.

You may have observed that the
gumshoe school of statesmanship has
sraduates in a number of officers
in this land of the free, and keeps
them there longer than the
mouth variety.

QUAKER MEDITATIONS.

[From the Philadelphia Record.}

Riches have wings, but poverty
wenrs the spurs, -

Provided it isn't counterfeit, even a
silver dollar is & good round sum.

Strangely enough. you have to run
a rumor to-earth to find that it i=
groundless.

Self-respect

is a good asser, but
entitied to.

Never compiiment a woman on be-
ing graceful until you see her get off
a trolley car.

Don’t held & man up to scorn. Even
the footpad is satisfied with simply
holding him up.

You never can tell. Many a man
bows to the inevitable, only to find
that it is a case of mistaken identity.

Sillicus—""A man never makes a mis-
take In accepting advice.” Cynicus—
“No, iIt's acting upon it that counts.”

“Money Is still tight,”” said the
financier. “Ne wonder, considering
how much of it goes into saloons,” re-

plisd the reformer.

Muggins—*"She thinks no man is
good enough for her.” Buggins—"She
‘may be right, tve.'” Mug “Yes;
but she is mere apt to be lefr™

Is pausing the sensation is
1e fifst straw hat.
The Hickeyville Clarion.

Last time Bud Hicks was locked up
in our sheet iron village jail some-
body smuggled a can opener in to
him, and he ain't been saw since
around these parts. Constable Hand
carries a pistol, but it ain’t ludded.
He says It is aiwayvs 1the guns which
ain't ludded that does the most dam-
age, according to the newspupers,

Mre. Anson Frisby has got a new
sectional book case so she ecan kKe=p
on hands books from all sections of
the country.

There was a pound social at the
parsonsge the other evening and Rev.
Hudnut sayvs that mo=t everybody
whe came brought a pound of s=alt.

How They Economize.
Wife's daily account:

One-sixth dozen eggs........ - % .08
One spool cotion thread....... 06
ABN YY) - s do Feivaw e a e st .10
Malted milk for baby.....s... 25
One pound HVer......osevsses 16
One card safety pins. ....0000. L2
Street car fAre. ....ccas 00300 .10
TOLAL ¢ 450t lenr ginm mimm e om v b % .81
Husband's daily account:
Qasolines . ..o%i i et s s §1.B0
CIgRrs: . . avye R e i b W L 1.25
Beverages: . .......- il 3.45
Lunch downtown......::.csa.. 1.10
Barbering and manicuring. ..... .80
Turkish bath . ........;cc000 1.00
137t S R I —— ] < Rralyele 2.50
Shaking dice at club.......... 2.B0
OTRE. o ot i et biee b 1 7 0 $12.50

Evening Chat

BY RUTH CAMERON.

How Much Alike We Are.

“I used to think 1 was different
from other girls, but I'imn coming to
the conclusion that we are all very
much alike after all."

S0 writes a. dear little friend of
mine, in philosophic vein.

And now let me tell you something
remarkable. BShe iz only sixteen! Just
fancy her having reached that con-
clusion so soon. Why many of us are
just beginning te glimpse it ten years

later.
The feeling that one is different,
that many of one's thoughts and feel-

ings are unique, or at least very rare,
is one of the hall marks of yoygth.

Ax one's sxperience grows roader,
and one realizes how many people
there are in the world, and how many
there have been. one begins to suspect
that perhaps among all of these there
may be some who have had similar ex-
perlences. And as one grows still old-
er, one begins to doubt if a unique
thoyght or experience is possible.

One of the ‘experiences which is
most commonly taken for unique by
the astonished young person who first
unf@lergoes it, is that sensation
suddenly comes over one when one is
doping or saving some parfectly simple
thing of having done or said just the
same thing somewhere, some time, he-
fore, I can remember when I first
had these flashes how surprised T was.
and how sure that I was having some

| rare psychic experience.

Love s another experience which
the young soul thinks is umique to
itself. Of course., the voung person in
love realizes that other people have
been in love, but he is sure that they
have never felt quite the same as he.

The older one grows, the more one
realizes the fundamental similarities
of human nature.

One experience which has partion-
Iarly impressed this on me is this: 1
write about the foibles of someong I
know personally, and from some un-
known friend miles away I will re-

ceive a letter saying, “'You were writ- |

ing about my neighbor.”

So fundamentally similar is human
nature!

Nar are there such wide differences
between people of differsant classes a=s
we are in the habit of thinking. The
differences to be sure are there, but I
believe with all my heart that they are
outweighed by the Hkenesses.

The society leader thinks of her
mald or her washerwomanascreatures
of another clay. If the veil could be
lifted from her eyes and she could see
thing=s just as they are for a moment,
I belleve she would be startled not by
the difference, but by the Hkeness,
“For the Colonel's Lady and Julia

O'Grady
Are sisters under the skin.”

Horace Walpole once said: “1r
angels laugh, how we must divert
them.” Can’'t you just imagine angels
Inughing at our strutting little vani-
ties of class and superiority—we, who

| probably seem as much alike to them

shoot- |

‘many & man has more of it than he is

as a flock of sparrows to us.
The differences between the com-
monest and the most ect. the

crudest and the most cultured &6f us,
how small they must seem to the
Power that ls itself so infinitely better
than the best, When one thinks of It
one feels ready to echo Wordsworth:
“The best of what we do and are
Just God forgive.”
LAb:

POINTED PARAGRAPHS.

[ From the OChicago News.]
Dinmonds are trumps in the game
love.
Judicious silence is an eloguent in-
dication of wisdom.

Wenlth makes kleptomaniacs; pov-
erty makes thieves.

Ignorance occasionally borrows a
coal and poses as wisdom.

Every woman i a conundrum that
keeps some man guessing.

Women never discuss anything at a
club meeting: they just talk.

A few short weeks and the house
cleaning microbe will get busy again.

A man gets down to bed rock when
he has to keep the cradle In motion.

A Irenzied financler iIs a man who
collects every dollar due him and
stands off every bill collector that
calls on him.

of

The individual who sits between two |

fat women in a ecrowded car knows
'what It is to have greatness thrust
| upon him.

that |

¥
(By John Trent.)
Among the frivolous young folk in
the village Miss Arabella Cady’'s select

boarding house was known as ‘“The
Zoo,”” As Sally Hecker vivaciously
explained it to her fellow teachers at
the high school, "It is & human 2oo,
anyway, if there could be such a
thing!®

“First,” said Sally, “there s our own
revered principal, Mr. Dale—is he not
a perfect bear, a b'y growly, grizzly
/bear? And Dr. Coleman is a perfect
polar bear, so cold and unmannerly
(and restless! And Miss Twitchell is a
| feline—soft an. purry and with sharp
claws that scratch, and a Dbiing
tongue, And,” Sally giggled, "I heard
Mr. Dale say that the new boarden
' the young man who works in the drug
&tore, WAS a puppy, and everyone
knowas what a sllly goose Mrs. Jones is,
and all the rest of the houseful are
just as funny and freakish. Oh, no;

Miss Lane, don't g0 to The Zoo 9
board!"" e
| WViolet Lane, the new teacher,

Ismiled mirthfully at Sally's descrip-
| tion of Miss Cady's hoarders,

“You are too late, Miss Hecker, I've
| engaged board there and I don't care
| what you say about the rest of them,
| but I do think Miss Arabella is a per-
fect dear.”

“A dear! What dia 1 tell  wyou,
girls?" cried Sally. *“Oh. don’'t mind
| our foollshness, Mlss Lane; you are a

dear yourself and entirely eligible to
&0 to The Zoo. Perhaps you can do
isuma missionary work among them
all.”

| Violet smiled and was silent. She
| could not explain to these giddy girls
how pleasant and homel” ¢ was the
| little chintg-hung room at Miss Cady's,
where she had unpacked her belong-
ings that wvery morning. How qulet
was the home atmosphere of the place
and how delicious the well-cooked
food!

They could not appreciate what this
position in the Vineland school meant
to a girl who had worked her way up
from an orphaned and friendless
childhood, who had paid for her own
education and who had never known
what a real home was like.

To Violet Lane Miss Cary's zoo was
a charming colonlal house filled with
delightful people. It was more than
that, it was home.

S0, accompanied by the unwar-
ranted pity of her companions, Violet
Lane turned in at Miss Cady's gate:
smiled as they hurried away in af-
fected fear of its Inmates, and was
still smiling as she opened the front
| door,

The smile died away as she met the
fierce, dark gaze of Homer Dale, the
principal of her school. Mr. Dale, a
tall, dark, studious looking man,
growled a greeting, tried to smile and
[ailed utterly, before he desperately

bolted into the sittlng room and hid
himself behind a newspaper.

Violet was puzzled. *“I don’t believe
he likes me,”- she thought, as she
mounted the stairs. At the top she
met little Miss Twitchell,
lived for many vears at the Zoo. She
had a little, dried-up face and form,
|and spoke In a rasping little volce.

“Oh, it's you, Miss Pane—Lane or
Dane, did you =ay? Oh, Lane! 1
really thought you were a little girl;
but la! when our school teachers wear
such short skirts and flounce around
0, how is a body to know? Humph!'™
. '‘Bhe Is scratchy!"” decided Violet, as
ghe removed her hat and slipped off
her gown preparatory to dressing for
supper. “But T don't care—a real
home has cats and dogs, and some-
times, I suppose, a tame bear, and
may as well make friends with then::
Imake pets of them, perhaps.”

She sat down at the crowded table,
with wviolet eyes and rosy lips and
/cheeks and hair llke pale corn silk:
surely this flower face did not belong
here among these sterner counte-
nances,

The drug clerk passed the butter
twice to Violet and ventured a re-
mark about the weather. Mr. Dale
frowned at his overtures and again
passed the butter to the new board-

r.

Miss Twitchell made a scratchy re-
mark and fat Mrs. Jones giggled. Vio-
let blushed and Dr. Coleman emerged

from his Polar bearishness long
/enough to remark that she looked
feverish, and suggested to My, Didle

that there might be an epidemic of
scarlet fever threatening the school.

“Oh, T have had scarlet fever,” re-
azsured Violet hastily,

Dr. Coleman froze up again
asked for another cup of tea.

The remainder of the meal was eat-
en in silence and the guests passed
out to the broad piazza where each
jone immediately appropriated a com-
| fortable chair.

Violet sat down on the top step and
| felt very lonesome., The women were
embroldering and talking In low
tones; Dr. Coleman was reading a
medical journal; the drug clerk had
returned to his soda water fountain,
‘and Mr. Dale was looking very stern
and unapproachable behind a news-
| paper.

Miss Arabella Cady, fat and rosy,
| bustled out dressed In her second best
iattire,
|  “I'm going over to Sister Aniy's for
a while,” she said as she went down
the steps. She paused beside Violet
and lald a plump hand on the girl's
head. “Don't get lonesome, honey—
there’'s a piano In the parlor—make
yourself to home!™
| “Thank you, Miss Cady,"” quavered
| Violet. for she was very near to tears.
Presentlwshe arose and went into the
!dim parlor. She had learned to play
by ear and she had a sweet, untrained
voice. There were 50 many old songs
that she knew by heart, and as the
/melodies threaded out from her fin-
gers she sang softly to their accom-
paniment.
|" "Annie Laurie,’ “Bonnie Doon,”
| Tostl's “Goodbye,” “Love's Old Sweet
 Song''—and as she sang the words of
| this last favorite love song of several
|generations Violet became aware that
'other voloces were added to her own.

Somehow, the dim room had mys-
teriously become populated with
shadowy forms. There was the reedy
treble of Miss Twitchell, the deep bass
of Dr. Coleman, the throaty alio of
Mrs. Jones, and the rich baritone of
Homer Dale. Miss Crotty, the mil-
liner, hummed like a bee, and the
Bennet's, husband and wife, sang all
off the key Iin mno particular volces
et all

But they all enjoyed it and Violet
said never a word, but when the song
was finished her fingefs drifted Into
the melody of “Sllver Threads Among
the Gold,” and something In the old
song brought tears to many eves and
'it ended in a %‘L‘l:iverinl sob quickly
stifled by Miss tchell.

Then they were silent while Violet
sang ““The Rorary.” At the end of
the first few bars Mr. Dale's baritone
took up the song and together they
'sang it through to the end.

Violet was trembling with happi-
ness when the pianoc was closed at
llast and she went ou to the porch
| with her fellow boarders.

How anlmatedly they all talked; Dr.
Coleman, reminded of his hood,
told witty stories; Miss Twitchell con-
fided a half-forgotten love affair that

and

who had ]

|
|
|

| four types being

had to do with a church choir in

which she had once sang; Mrs. Jones |
had been reminded of a lost lttle one, !
and ever after that the listeners treat-

ed the middle-aged widow with tender
deference; Miss Crotty told of how
she had always wanted to study mu-
sic, but there had been no money and |
many mouths to feed and—millinery

paid better wages.

Homer Dale was silent; his eves |
never left Violet's lovely face as the
girl, in return for the confidence of '
these new found friends, told the sad
story of her loveless life. She told it
simply and straightforwardly. |

“My dear,” quavered Misa Twitch-
ell, at last, and she quite forgot Lo
scrateh, “you are a wonderful girl—
and I believe we are going to love you
—and I hope you will forgive me for
what I said on the stairs!"”

“Dear Miss Twitchell!” murmured
Viclet, as she impulsively kissed the
faded cheek so near her own.

Still Homer Dale said nothing., The
others chattered so fast that they en-
tirely forgot his presence. When had-
time came Viclet saw his extended
hand and her own little one was lost |
in its warm grasp.

“*Thank you, Miss Lane, for confid-
ing in us this evening,” he sald
gravely.

As she prepared for bed a tender
smile curved her lips. “If these are
the bears and cats and geese of Sal- |
1v's story, I must say that 1 adore the
occupants of Miss Cady's Zoo! 1 be-
lieve—I"'m—going—to be very happy
—here!" And Violet drifted into |
slumber.

Sally Hecker faced her fellow teach-
ers with a tragio wave of her hand to-
ward Violet Lane, who was walking
home with Homer Dale.

“Girls, look!" she commanded,
““There goes the most successful ani-
mal trainer in the world—Violet!
Lane! What s her record? Merely |
that she has tamed Miss Cady's Zoo |
t0o a man—or a bear! Mias Twitchell
swears by her—Miss Crotty worships
her—Dr, Coleman growls her praises
to whoever will listen—the drug cleri
is hopelessly in love with her—and
Mrs. Jones has offered to adopt her’
What can we do? The menagerie is
tamed by a little blue-eyed girl!"

"*There is Homer Dale, the big, |
brown, growly bear,"” reminded Miss
Fenn mischievously.

“*Oh, he Is the most cowed of them
all," retorted Sally brightly. “In fact,
Violet is to lead him through life with
a chain of roses—fact, girls, they arc
engaged! Isn't it lovely that she is o
have a real home uand real folks at
Iast ?"—(Copyright, 1915, by the Mec-
Clure Newsapaper Syndicate.)

Kansas Comment

TEACHERS' PENSIONS.

Social insurance is in the public ear
today and among tenchers one phase
is known as pensions. As a rule it is
taken to mean an annultyinconsidera-
ation of past services.

Germany was first in this field. In
18856 Prussia passed a teachers’ pen-
sion act, and other German states fol-
lowed her lead. The age limit was
placed at 65. In 1906 there were more
than ten thousand folk school teach-
ers receiving pensions. The average

for a man was 1,618 marks; for a
woman, §79.
Great Britain, in 1898, passed the

elementary school teachers’ superarn-
nuation act. It fixed the age at 65
and required that he shall have spent
one-half the years since his ceniﬂq-
tlon as a teacher, '

Laws in Scotland, Ttal® France
and Switzerland have also made pro-
vislons In Kind.

In the United States teachers’ pen-
sions promise to be the first step in
general sccial insurance, There are
considered, private

s are northern

"‘guards,

voluntary associations, quasi and semni-
public, and public. Many cities have
organizations of the first type, Balti-
more, 8t. Paul, Chicago, San Francisco
and various assoclations in the east.
As to quasi-public pensions, there has
been legislation authorizing the crea-
tion of Insurance funds by assessment
equal to & certain per centum of the
teacher's salary, with the administra-
tion of the fund= in the hands of a
public officer. The semipublic type
ussosses the tezschers’ salaries directly
and the state adds directly or indirect-
iyly. through the municipality.

The Kansas statute affords a good
example of the semipublle type. 1ts
defects lle in the length of serviceo re-
quired In one place, and that the law
is not of state-wide operation.

The public, or fourth type. such as
Rhode Island has, provides that any
public school teacher 65 years of age.
with thirty-five years of teaching ox-
perience, twenty-five of which must
be in Rhode Island. may retire and
draw from the state one-half his av-
erage annual salary for the last five
years, not to exceed $500 in amount.

Twenly states have some 'r--rm of
penston laws for teachers. Nearly all
states.—A Teacher, In

the Kansas Teacher,

From Other Pens

OUR FIRST RESERVES

The news from New York of the
formation there of an organization o
be known as the American Leglon
and to be composed of former army
and navy men, militia men and citi-
zens having special qualifications for
military service, draws attention to a
source of strength that is frequently
overlooked. Some appear to look up-
on our small stafiding army as repre-
senting about all the trained fighters
we have In this country. They forget
that in the .eighborhood of 35,000
trained men are being discharged
every year, after serving enlistmenis
in the regular army or national
and that schools ineluding
military training graduate enough
others to bring the total to 61,000,
The American Legion plans to estab-
lish within a short timr o first re-
serve of between 250,000 and 300,000
former army and navy militamen
“for instant call in case of amergen-
cy.” Owing te the polley of this na-
tion against maintaining a large
standing army, no plan has been de-
vised. for reserving the services of the
men discharged annually after serving
military enlistments, but they have al-
wiiys been looked upon by the govern-
ment as a source of strength, Thut
this confidence is not misplaced i%
shown by the patriotic move thess
men are now making to form them-
selves into a reserve, Muajor Generanl

Wood has unofficially indorsed the
plan, and permission has been given
the legion teo establish temporary

Governors Island, n
Government reservation. While it i«
not Known whether the Government
i# in harmony with all the details, the
move s wholly in line with sugges-
tions of President Wilson and other
officers of the administration, Sec-
retary of War CGarrison and Becre-
tary of the Navy Daniels In their last
annual message made strong recom-
mendations that steps be taken to-
ward securing reserves, and President
Wilson, in n recent message to ¢on-
gress, sald every encourngement
should be given efforts to attract olvil-
jans to military training. Organlea-
tions of former army and nayy men
would give that an impetus, 1t is ¢m-
phatically stated by the organizers of

headquarters on

the legion that the move Is not one
of militarism, but of precaution. W
believe the Government, which has

recognized the desirability of having
reserves, will hall this spirit with de-
Hght.—Pittsburg Fost.

THE PET KITTEN PLAYS TMl;i]i}!.

A flurry of cold and snow covered
the ground with white and made
breakfast getting a serious problem
to Tommy Sparrow, Not but what he
was used to problems—any Sparrow
who spends the winter in the north is

jused to most everyvihing—but Tommy
hungry
not

this
one

was more than usually
morning and there seemed
thing to eat.

o~ | ¥
And he spread his wings and looked
as fierce as he could.

i
I've

“Let's see,” he said to himself,
there any place else I can look?

searched around the front porech—ev-

erybody seems to be asleep this morn-
ing for there wasn’'t a crumb put cut
for me—and I've hunted mround the
back steps. 1 have flown over and
over the yard and looked around the
garbags can. Now where clse could
there be anything?"

Tommy looked across the fresh
white snow in disgust. ““The people
that make such a fuss nbout beautiful
gnow never had to hunt for food in
it, that's plain to see!” Then, hecauss
he had to do something even if there
was no hope of success, he started for
the garbage can again. “I'll just look
onee more to be sures,” he said to hin:-
self, and away he flew.

And there, right down close by the |

can, what should he find but a erust
of bread! Of course it was hard as
a roek and pretty sooty., but hungry

Tommy Sparrow thought it the finest
dainty he had seen that day. No mat-
ter about the hardness and the dirt, it
was food! FPecka-ble, bore-able, eat-
able food and he set to work at it with

a vim,
Now wyou' not to suppose that
Tommy Sparrow was the only spar-

row in that whole ¢ity who could find
no hreakfast on this particular snowy
morning—/for he wasn't! Muny and
many another little bird found himself
in exactly that same fix; =0 of course
all the hungry llttle fellows were
watching for food, just as Tommy was
How he had the good luck to find the
only crust in slght, he never knew
Certain it was that he didn't have it
long till the athers saw hm enting and

| flew down to see what he had,

“Oh look,” shouted the first one 1o

come, "Tommy's found a crust! Let's
make him divide it

“Tommy Sparrow! You know me!"™
chirped another, “‘you know me! Glive

me u peck!”

“You get away!"” answered Tomm
saucily, “I found this crust myself! 1If
you are hungry ge find one of your
own'!"" And he spread his wings and
looked as fierce as he conld—which
was pretty fierce and woarlike he
thought.

But the other sparrows were not
one bit Impreased. They just stepped
up to him as though he hadn't sai<

one word and prepared to take his
own precious crust,

“Didn’'t you hear what T saild?" he
asked. “1 mald ‘get awayv'!® and I

meant (£ He ruffled up hix feathers
and pitched In to the nearest bird,
Such a fight as it was! The other
sparrows =zaw that Tommy meant
business, so they kept a respectful di=-
tance and watched the fight, Fastor
and faster those birds whirled round
und round. At each other's thront,
neck and breast—it seemed as though
they would never stop.

But stop they did—and quickly too
—when they saw up on the back
fence, a little kitten. He watched the
fighters a bit, then he said, "“nough!”
and darted down towards them. The
birds saw him coming and flew awsy
JUST in time! Nobody wanted the
ecrust enough to risk belng caught hy
Mr. Kitten!—(Copyright, 1915—Clara
Ingram Judson.)

Tomorrow—~{loud Pastures.
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